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There is plenty of power provided 
in God’s universe for the changing of 
sinners into saints, for the changing 
of ignorant men into wise men, for 
the changing of men dead in trespasses 
and sins, into saints, alive unto 
God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

The Bible is a record of things im- 
possible to men; seas divided until a 
nation can go through dry shod; fire 
out of heaven of such kind and fierce- 
ness as that it consumes common 
water as common water puts out or- 
dinary fire; all kinds of mights over- 
mastering the lower mights of earth. 

Paul gives us a remarkable defini- 
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tion of the gospel of Jesus Christ: ‘‘It 
is power.” This definition grows 
more clear, more forceful, by every 
realm of power into which we break 
and every realm of mastery into 
which we come. 

Clouds of thunderous darkness and 
rumbling wrath brooded over Sodom; 
but the lightnings were leashed over 
the pits of slime while Abraham 
prayed. On the topof Carmel, Elijah 
knelt by the drenched sacrifice and 
prayed: ‘“O Lord, the God of Abra- 
ham, of Isaac, and of Israel, let it be 
known this day that Thou art God in 
Israel, and that I am Thy servant, 
and that I have done all these things 
at Thy word. Hear me, O Lord, 
hear me, that this people may know 
that Thou, Lord and God, hast turned 
their heart back again.” Then fire 
fell that could consume water as eas- 
ily as ordinary water puts out com- 
mon fire 
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room. Afterward Peter addressed a 
great audience and gathered three 
thousand trophies in a day. 

The same thing we find all the way 
along. Luther storms heaven; he is, 
like Moses, crying, ‘‘ Lord, this, or blot 
my name out of Thy book.” So Wes- 
ley. SoJohn Knox. They show you 
in Edinburgh where his knees wore the 
very floor away as he prayed, “‘ O God, 
give me Scotland, or I die.’’ So 
Livingstone, in the heart of Africa, 
about to be translated, uses not his 
last moments for preaching; he is in 
his tent on his knees. He storms 
heaven with his prayer till he cannot 
abide longer in the body, and he goes 
into the very shekinah to plead for 
Africa. And Hartzelland Taylor went 
there largely in answer, not to his 
might, nor to an army, but by the 
Spirit of God employed by the dying 
missionary in Africa’s great heart. 
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